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partly ruffled, a sweet sound of water falling into the
quiet lake. A storm gathering in Easedale, so we
returned; but the moon came out, and opened to us
the church and village. Helm Crag in shade; the
larger mountains dappled like a sky." Again: "We
went into the orchard after breakfast, and sat there.
The lake calm, the sky cloudy. William began poem
on 'The Celandine.1" The next day: "Sowed
flower-seeds: William helped me. We sat in the
orchard. W. wrote 'The Celandine.' Planned an
arbor; the sun too hot for us." " W. wrote the
' Leech Gatherer.*" These instances might be multi-
plied. Wordsworth has himself recorded how that
about this time he composed his first sonnets, " taking
fire " one afternoon after his sister had been reading
to him those of Milton. Her helpful aid, as a literary
companion, is thus referred to by Mr. Lockhart: " His
sister, without any of the aids of learned ladies, had a
refined perception of the beauties of literature, and
her glowing sympathy and delicate comments cast
new light upon the most luminous page. Wordsworth
always acknowledged that it was from her and Cole-
ridge that his otherwise very independent intellect
had derived great assistance."

In a letter, dated September 10, 1800, Miss Words-
worth thus describes their home and home-life : " We
are daily more delighted with Grasmere and its neigh-
borhood. Our walks are perpetually varied, and we
are more fond of the mountains as our acquaintance
with them increases. We have a boat upon the lake,
and a small orchard, and smaller garden, which, as itte some lines upon
